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Monologues of --
-:- a Mixologist
By Clarence L. Cullen,

Author of “Tales of Fz-Tanks,"

No. 7.—Yes, the Sheath

off time for a month trying to get a
pirny-poppy peek at a sheath skirt that
was working, and I'm still guessing,
s‘dl’t ls AWiUl.M"dred, I've cut the trall of plenty of peek-
—But Where |S lt? a-boo walsts that stralned my eyes a
AY, whet (s! !0t but I'm waiting vet to be directed
S this sheath! to the Directorle skirt. Maybe there
skirt rave—a| @re some of therg In the telephone dl-
game of button-|rectory, but I don't know their num-
bitton - down-the-
back-where's - the-

bers.

Mason Peters tried to pull It on me
bot t om - button. | that he saw a sheath skirt at Van
hole? | Cartlandt Park the ather morning play-

I'm all het \ml
ahout this sheath
skirt thing, But|
whero s thera!
one? They ean call
on me to serve as|
reforvee, time-keap-
er, hottie-holder or
inmouncer. I'll take
[a.\' or night off any time to heipl

ARENCE-L CULLEN

that wav, But firet I'a want to |
e A flash at a ¢heath skirt in ac- |
. Can it be fixed? Where d've |
3 {0 go to get a peek?

|
eoven- |

lﬂ read eight hundred and
’ columns In the papers about this

thing, anl seen enough
"ot sheath skirts to paper the
Uding, but T haven't had &0

Gl'e

'I
Ace,f hody ?

i the pictures the wearers of sheath
French milll-

a smokeli-glate look at one
arking vet Where do vou
aring sheath gown

v ROMIC

1o see o

ri« are two or three
ry dolle that » put on bunts when
eomes to  being leokers, They're
wdging around a French race tra k.
a maybe race track, w!th a lot of “Taken in a photo gallery.”
nhers piping them off. The pletures
ik as §f they were taken In a postal.  ng go!f. 1 toppled for that too, until
yoto gallery at that, And the sheat 1 remembered that Masan Peters naver
things the dolls weay ‘n the pictures slides out of the shucks and husties
@idn’t per me grogey. 1 guess I'm blind, | 03 his office at the southeastern corner
but to me they looked like fust skivts of the Ol Wing Cole sign until the
that needad pressiag. [ could't find | handbook people have stopped (aking
e short LYW e, and I came nea bets on the tirst racs,
Josing a lamp lockinz for 'em The sheath skirt and the sea serpent
Thar, T've sean a pletire of a tall, run to pole for the forninst DoOUK.
bony hur ¢ show-girl queens on a These are my handicapping figures,
. There's a lot of wheezing ahout both,
tut noboly ever sees either of ‘ean
The Vassar Buds and the Innocent

Ingenues were wearing gliteup-the-zide
skirts at Harry Miner's old k ghth
avenue factory when Allce Oates and
Emily Soldens wera kittens, but they
didn't call ‘em sheath skirts then, and
there some callers traipsing
around at that time 100,

Mavhs Anthony the Comstock has ol
the mirls buffaloed that would wear
sheath skirts §f he'd o to Honduras
or somewhere. Antiony erays a iot of

were

good things around these worke It
['yd be ead if he'd happen to fall into
| Ratswdl's hands, wouldn't #t? And if
qalsull ‘nd  present Anthonv With
silver lovine X i1

But the naughty-naughties wear those
plaid taffeta clingy bathing & its that
we seo pletures of in the pavers, don't
they? Of course tney don't get em
| wat. But if they'd take a uhance on
the sheath Rowns they could keep outl
of tha rain and out of the way of the
| sprinkling carts too, couldn’t they?

It's a shame tu haul a hot one
this sheath gown thing on us and then
never make gopd. The gama touked ke
it was going tn bhe e this summe,
"Fraid

Ilke

‘.'l've read the papers.”

yaof wearlng what the lahel ealls sheatn
But 1 couldn't find the sheath

gheath skirt he's got to be ready to lead
omebods's handed us A soft, 8pOLty [me to It or stand for a show-un. Until
skirt businese. [then I'm laying a orock os »)0kies

manz. this sheat) !
e sneath skirt is like the dodo, That fageinst a can of carrots that nobody
B shonth skirt ain't. I don't lock | will get & flach on the street a. a

here or aaywhere else,

m when I get away from here, (sheath skirt,
and next Decoration Day

hyrelf {
)ching around all my between now

imd 'y gell Mmoo

e et

and fre-
upon how
is safle,

or,

Money---Common Sense---Marriage.

EW questions, If any, are more anxlously

quently propounded by lovers than that of

ot to say prudent, for a young couple to marry.
It all depends upon the two who mariy and the epeit
a cheerful and extenuating spirit makes a palatable hreai-
fast, whereas ontmeal and dissatisfaction is sawdust and
in worldly goods often are rich in all else which makes
life worth lving, and the wife who has struggled up hill
dnes the one who has joined hers after he nas reached
the summit. Life largely ls made up of compensations,
woman by thelr own characters and the interaction with
e charactars of those who surround them. It {s not what one has but what
The elder Worth said that no woman was fit to marry unti] she could make
er own gowns, if it was necessary that she should do so. In old Norway every
epended her reputation as a housew!fe, the opinlon of thelr friends as to the
I;ladom of her hushband’'s choice. What most people neced in order to Insura
vhat life {8 a matter of obligations and dutles which none can and none should

wish to escape.

pace which they cannot maintain, spending what money they have In uselers
extravagances which bring no solld return. Even where there {s a solid fund
@t the outset of matrimony. It is always easy to pass from comfort to luxury,
MWhen luxury must be relinquished the force of contrast makes the comfort
within thelr means will e spared the painful experience of heing unable to pay
their way. Better a hundred times to begin with a flve room flat and end with

By Helen Oldfield.

F much, rather, upon how little, money it

in whieh they enter into “the holy estate/ Oatmeal with

ashes upon the tongue, Husbands and wives who are poor

with her hushand generally cares far more for him than

and moreover mostly s determined for each man and
yne i& whioh makes up one's fate.
ride was obliged by custom to cook her wedding dinner, and upon that dinner
arital happfne.'«s {s not mors money but more common sensa, the realization

It {s foolish In the extreme for a newly married couple to begin life at a

{n reserve it is unwise to heavily draw upon it or to abstain from adding to it
of yesterday tlis hardship of to-day. Those who are content to legin ljife well
& stately mansion than to reverse this order of things.—Chicago Tribune.

The Rose Tree in the Slums.

By Clinton Dangerfield.
OUT of the reeking soll her strong roots drew

Pure essences that fllled her gentle veins;
Her velvet petals to full beauty grew,
And, tn the very flood of Bquator's stains,
She kept unapotted stern and leaf and flowsr
Wreating from uglinesss her lovely dower,

Man and the poor chameleon alone Y
Yield to Environment's despotic seal.

True to Iteelf (where'er it {s chance thrown),
Each Rose unfolas; whle at Despair's dark heel

Man weakly tralls and, dropping eword and lance,

Dares stoop to Jay the blame on Clroumstapce.

—Sunday Magasine.
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Kowns and here it's all Hughesed up.

there, either, and so T didn't get ex- ...q 'frald cats!

elted. The show girle look Ik they're  gn, well, Gerile Hoffman haen't gone
wearing fast elothes.  And th's 18 On 'pask on us, anyvhow.

one of those roofs, tod, whers, as a ut the next time a glux txmvtoes In |
*goaeral thing. they only nearly wear|pere and tells me he's just Seen a

“The Evening World D

/A New York Story of Triple;
!

Identity, Cruel Criminal
Greed and a Co'umbia
Boy’s Fight for a Bar-
nard Girl's fland.

By Seward W. Hopkins.

Author of “"Nightstick and Nozzle,"

CHAPTER 1.
A Shot in the Night.
to good old Barnard, drink ft

ERE'S
down! Drink |t down!

Here's to good old Darnard, drink it
down!

Don't mind Yalsa or Harvard,
Brown!

Hare's to good old Barnard, drink {te—e——

Columbla or

The four girls who were singing the
parady on a well known old college song
dropped their lemonade and
leaped from their chairs as the report
of a plstol shot from an
floor.

“What asked Bessle
Winthrop, was entertalning three
of her collega companions

“Mischlef!"*  execlaimed Marcla
Grand. “Somebody has'—

Refore she had finished her remark
Miss Winthrop's face blanched and she

glasses

camae upper

can that bhe?"

who

[.e

Magazine, Mond

rushed Mom the room.

The stumbling of Ger startled rush
tp the stairs reached e waitdng three.
Then they rd her séroam,

My fat

Then th rasih . asg she

(el uncon 18 flao
With faces as wil as | ‘s
enn f a girls, Ma £ Grand

lecding, breat)less fi [

ar L frightened s 1 )W e
\ mar (B ) \ 1 a4 bed H

nas xnenelvely dressed, His 1if

t o1 e N . s - / . N >

ted bored tno e temple, “ Marcia Sank «t Bessie’s Side,”

A Sight of Terror, Marcia Le Grand was the daughter of Jowledge of the world to mistake the and Nellfe?” e s
o R e —— a wealtin anid I was ation ‘\.-\_A ves, dear friende—huyi—he was
I Tonat ety L i “| daughter of the man who lay the: She bathed the temples and wrlsts of ymy father)

4 ) e odge o he bed she had| jang r ostri 1 friend with the wat vl As &he said thls, still with a volece

her sudden terror, la The home {n whicl ttle supper poured a little brandy down her throat, that faltered, her eyes swept the grou
’ "op. ) i 1 o tragedy took p \fter these efforts she had the satlsfae- ' of loving vls who were, next to her-

+ ‘l!v e "2"?'\'." 08 £QL B Madl nue in one of the bhest resi- m of seelng Bessie open her eyes self, to shara in the effect OSLIIG trakes

et H.;""’“‘ and ;"‘:‘ . n fisagand dential districts of New Y It wa ‘Is he dead?’ were the first words dy that had burst upon them go sud-

RU“"i .5(1:(. J"_’f Marcia Le Grand came| ., ed, and the room In wh 't eaye from .','1:" daughter of the gui- deniy,

(i Bes 1 en entertaining her thre [de. Har flest thought was for t ! She seamed to gather strength and

ity tor an ambulance  at|pfnengs when the ot had startiedl who had furnished Ner with luxuries fimness from the three faces  that

ONEE, ARG said to the ""‘““.’:_““n'i Bel| them was a bachelor girl's don In h vhen she, If no ona else, knew what|looked with so much sympathy towa~d

" e "f": “v”ﬁ:l‘ m thls post. Then send| sun home. Her father had anxious | and nights of wake- hers. She sprang to her feet

for the nearest doctor e b J0USe Was R by ¢ he “Street’ had been “\Why am [ so weak?' she eried, her
The servant rushed away, Mareiul staff i e i him, e A et T

sank &t Hemsle's 3iia ’1\-,‘4-- Japt “Yes, dear, replied M avola Kie My fabhartstng theve de 1d and no éne
e e 2 I o @ [ of i & e hadd 1*.v“x.;~ \ s ,'hr; ty cars for him! [t ls a lu‘h.nnn.”

moment she had It and was working| Grand hey were children, slept with her, and ‘Rlease; Besalt, bp Colrml (MG N

over the unconscious girl, e Op WAS reputed wort I heen [t { intagonist in the keeping her own WAL, white hiand (:Yl
“This spells ruln'' she sald "Thiy | s amount of money, Almost any thy sports of tha gymnasium, *Yas, Ressia's, which had grown SO0 T

soonunte for Bessie's manner of Jate.' body conld venture on a statemer 1 1, vour lathepy {8 dead." have done all that couid be denssans

Mareln Le Grand and Bessle Winthrop| the exact amount, hut Wy 1 “Dhen dew me dla! He was all—all T has telephoned for an ambulance and
wera most intimate friends in the senior| knew, Winthrop had beepn a man 1l has dent (OF & dostor, end, now AKIGHEL
clags at Harnard College Hoth had| kept much of his affairs to himse “feesle!” Don't sav that. Am I not a policeman.’’

been reared in an atmosphere of luxur Le Giand hal too greit a here? And don't you coun. Gertrude| “A  policeman!”  shrieked  Bessle.

g
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She Loves Liin,
Dear Detty
HAVE a lady friend of twenty-seven
worth considerably more than 1 am,
aithough I have an income of about
$125 a month outside of wiat I earn,
She wants me to marry her and stop
working and live with her at her beau-
tiful home which she owns
ahe will never ndarey

has told many of my

do not care for her

gisterly way, as she )
senjor, What shall I do? .

1in a
if you feel
and you love

The voung lady has placed you
very embarrassing pos if
you can learn to love h
no one else. then tell her you are will-
ing to marry her, If, however, vou feel
that you can never entertain more than

0000000000000000!

a sisterly feeling for her, tell her frank- tograph of
ly that would be unjust to her t 1?2 H
|marry her without love, 1

A Lovers” Quarrel, | o

Dear Betty; ;

myself whi

asked

h I have glven
vohas ok me for any
trinklets swihfch be has given e
have a few., Do you think T onght
raturn them? 19, ki
fecided really to
it 18 perfectly

it [

e uy
proper

1 you ha
1" sweetheart

AM a young lady of ty-fi for you to ask him to return vour pho-

1 } : ( hut vou must al.o retgrn the

and have bLeer ni ‘ Yol | T

‘ FHLS s .n‘“" 1 resents he has glven you. lle evi-

for ten wyears with a young min (ontly made love to the other elrl in
one ¥ my senior.  We were to have f't of plgue in order to make you
; ' oy iealons. 1f he has written vou asking
an e\ rement  pa in tn ho farglven T advice you to forgive
and get marpied in Novemb nnd forget this first offenze

weeks ago wa had a qua whie
was his fault, He deliberately wont He WJﬂtS to Mﬂke Up.

across the street and nade loyve to an

other girl before my very eyes [ Leir betty:

loved him dearly, as he wap the s HAVE been Keeplng company with a
i ] g pany

young man I ever went with, iHe 13 young lady for the last two years

written asking me to forgive him, t . " lov . 0 ‘ A

T oannot for going #o that other g We both loved each other About

Would it be proper to write for o pho- | tWwo months ago we had a quarrel, and

0O0ORORO000000000000000I00000Q0000T.

|

OO0
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\

0000000000000
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riage
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have not spoken to each
e her two vary njee letters,
hut a sareastiec answer, Advise
ma whether it would be proper for.me
to write to her again, as I love her very
dearly, J. 1, D,

It would be perfactly proper for you
to write the yvoung lady another letter.
Tell her of your love and ask forgive-
ness for your part of the quarrel. She
®ill Iy all probability be glad to maKe
up with you

A Question of Clothes.

Dear Betty:

2 it out of place for a gentleman to
wear a Tuxaedo at reception
house party? P, O

A Tuxedo |3 proper at a house party

fn the summer time where formality s
not considered, but a full dress suit
wonld be worn at a reception,

recsve

d

Clarence

the Cop.
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By C. W, Kahles
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| ste. “He was & Wall street broker™
“'M, that accounts for someching®
sald Hammerton grimly, as he wrets
the name, “And your name-—Bessle
Winthrop. Wera thers any witnesses?*
' “No. We were not in the room, but in
another not on this floor,”
i “Now—the mnames of these young
l ladies, 1t you will kindly tell me."
| "My name,"” spoke up Marcla, to save
| Bessle as much as poselble, ‘'ls Marale
{ e Grand. Thig is Gertrude Browm,
|and this Nellle Thorne. We heard &
shot. We permitted Bossle to come hete
alone, which we should not have done,
\We heard her scream and fall, and
rushed up. All we have geen is what
you see now, Mr., Winthrop was dead”
Hammerton nodded In a sympathetie
way, and stepped closer to the bed,
“I'll take thls," he sald, as he plekéd
up a revolver, The four girls shivered
and Bessle covered her eyes with her
hands,  None of them had seen the
weapon, It had fallen under the arm of
[the dead man,

i‘ Must All that Be Done ?"

“The ambulance will be here in'e
{moment," sald Hammerton, “and theps
| will be two detectives from the Centmal
| Office, and the Coroner must be noti.

fied. There will be an inquest, 9!
| tourge, you know that.'" '

| They all looked at him aghast. |
| “Must all that be done?"’
| Marcla.

| "It ls the regular procedure” en-
| swered Hammerton, “I have sent fn
word to the Central Office. They will
attend to their part. Of course, there
will be an inquiry as to the cause of
| the suielde. Do you know any?’

“My father had been losing money,”
safd Bessle, "and had been anxious and
worrled of late. Sometimes his eves
were almost glassy, and he didn't

| sleep. [ Gave heard himy walk the floor
| of the library hours at night, and
sometimes he secmed to be tslking to
himyelt."

There wag another ring and a heaviep

asked

footstep on the stalrs. Two men In
i cltizen's clothes enterad,
“YWhet have the poliee to Ao here? “What s it, Hammerton?' one of

“Why, you know, Jdetr, that whenever! them asked,
unything lke this happens the police| Hammerton took him astde,
have to be notified.” ’, “Sulcide—plstol—~down and out.
“l—don't know anything, it seems,'’|8trcet'”
galdl She had bern helped to| The detective nodded. He was oldee
her feet and now was caressing her |than Hammerton and had seen more
father, unmindful of the blood that misery. He looked upon all these things
stalned her fingers and the sleeves otin:. part of New York life—or death—and
her gown. |at once began to jot down the facts as
“Papa!" she cried, kissing the dead | ha learned them by repeated quese
lins that wéra not yet cold. “Why dld ! tlonings. X

you léave me? We could fight the world.The Young PO“ceman

Wall

T
I

togethier! Now I must do {t alone."
“Don't, Bessfs," ‘pleaded Miss ,'ei Hammerton was yoyng, He was but
Arantd, “Ars wa not ali ‘here? Do you |8 recent addition to tHe police force of

think we will derert you now?"
“No, no, but—he s dead! You
be my friends, and you will pity me,

1:“'“ York, Y3 was unused te goanag
will | lke this, He had seen the unfortunates
dvop In thelr tracks in the parks and
but he—we were llke chums, Obh, 1"-——'Im'1 dragged the bodles of women who

There was a ring of the bell, The ser- ) had ended their lives In the rivers to
vant had returned, and now as the door } the plers on his first post of duty. But
| was opened she led the way to the|this ntroduction into a household which
dead man's room, followed by a police- | had all the apnearances of wealth, but
man. He was a young, good looking |which In fact was burled In gloom and
fellow and his uniform new, lost in poverty, was something the spe-

“L understand from this woman who 'uja] training under a milltary commis-
came for me, he MM; glancing at ”‘l" sloner had not taken Into account
prostrate body and the weeping girl, ¢ :
"who Lad again flung herself upon her ”':‘Ilu:re. l\vu Mueh coming- and gviog
father, “that this is & case of sulclde, | oo unierton took charge of the door,

» cama back to the room accompanied

From what I can see now there seems by & man in duck T 1
to be no question about the truth of the | ariiance had n{)t'renc‘ﬁedc L“}'I‘QF rggr:lh.
statement, But I must speak to sume- “This is Dr. Boyd, of the hospltlu.."
body in authority. Where is his wite?' |sald Hammerton,

“He was a widower,” answered Miss [lie young surgeon stepped to ;hu

g o bed. An examinat t
Lo Grand, “Thig is his daughter, Bessie | 4 mnnn-nt,fu!luwer;‘.m H

Winthrop. 8he Is the ouly one who has | "Thisl is nu1 case f(;l; me,'" he sa
v at SEC nse In a low voice to amierton, by

tun, a Plhm_dy now. 7 ‘ which was not #o low that the words

| Bessie Winthrop looked at that mo-|{ d. not reach Bessie. “It's a mattep

for the polico—for the dead aagon.'

| ment the least competent person to as- 1
[Mese tuings are #ald In New York

sume authority he had ever seell. Jack | avery day. They are sa'd carelessly
Hammerton was & man who conld feal N‘l:.vll Hahtlv,  Thevy came to Bessis

{for the sufferings of others, and hia l\li'il‘]’:‘;;:‘ “.!“\“:.{h burning meaning aad

( & = .

| ayes showed his sympathy when he she stiftened out, and her inanimats
stepped toward Bessle, g‘r”"s “"}S \"‘t”t‘el ""-’"«‘H;—‘l" l('d in the
.40 n 3 ms of Muarela, while Hammengon
"m.xr father's name was George| gpoke in a st!ll lower tone to the
Winthrop, if I am not mistaken,” he sur{w)n ' i

sald. “T'l Ve la make aDONE “Yes," was the reply of the man fa
afd I'll ha make a report white. "I can fix her up—=l1 guess.”

“Yes, George Winthrop," replled Bes- (To Be Continued.)

Tonivy CAT PuzzL
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PUZZLE

! =

L CRUSADE

Vs on e s S0V
LIS

ALL UNNECESSARY

L

l 3
HERES
ANTt. LEAVE \T ME CHANCE.,
Noisg TO ME.

CUT THAT QUT,
YER ALL UNDER

HE'S SORE,
BECAUSE HE S
NOT INIT,

(WHAT'S THis!

You TRIED TO
BREAK UP THE
POLICE PARADE! )/

Lo

CAT
‘ | ,ﬂg

<)
a1t

»

HOMAS CAT went up a tree,
T Which wus sixty feet and three;
Every day he climbed eleven,
Cvery night he came down seven;
Tell me, If he did not drop,
When his paws would touch the top?

A dextet of Kitchen Hints.

HEN outting e
W cut surface of a large onlon.
dellcate

Always mend table-linen bafore sending
ne lUnen thread, or if that Is to be had, fina flourishing cotton
i different sizes, according to the quallty of the cloths. Tack a plece of
#i peper over the hole on the right slde and an inch over all around.
Darn very carefully on the wrong elde, going halt an inch beyond the hole
on every side, and maks the crossing very even and regular,

To remove gmss stains from whita material, Tub the spots thoroughly
with soft soap and baking-powder, Let this remaln on for twenty minutas,
then wash well and put in the sun to bleach,

1t tinware s so badly stained that whitening wtil not clean it, make
a weak solution of oxalic acld and water, dip a bit of soft rag In It, rud
the article with it, and dry It whh whitening on a cloth

tomato pass the knife frequently over the freshly

The resulting flavor i{s indescribably
It

to the wash., Get soms

not 0118

It a cork !s too large for a bottle, sonk [t In bolling water for half an
hour: this wil make It so soft and supple that it can easlly be pressed
into tha bottle

Dirty finger-marks on !'ght paint may be qulekly taken off by rubbding
them with 2 bit of clean flannel dipped In paraffin and then with &

clean saft cloth
e a————————




